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TOLA KANSAS

HER SMILE HIS SUNLIGHT.

Sweetheart, when rhymes I make
For your dear fake,

You bring
Into your face a static. a

To cheer mo while
1 sing.

Like to that bird am I.
Which, when the sky

1 At night
A deep azure grow s,

Ko longer knows
Delight;

Or like of flowers that one
Which loves the sun

And gives
The beauty of its bloom

To him for whom
It lives.

Pleasure ncr Joy to bless
Have I unless

Your face
Over my paper shines

And 1 ghts the lines
With grace.

For me your smile Is day
The golden ray

That ci mbs
Imagination's wall

And sweetens all
My rhymes.

For you the Bird's song, this
The flower's fresh kiss

"And breath;
Nor may their nightfall come

Till both are dumb
In death !

Frank Dempster Sherman, In Century.

COSTLY AND CURIOUS.

Tho "Lingam God" and Jewels with
Uncanny Histories.

Treclous Stones Which Derive Added Val-

ue Trom the Fact That they Once
Formed Part of Hideous

Idol Superstitions Re-

garding the ICoIU-noo- r.

Curious wares now and then come
under tho auctioneer's hammer, says
the London Standard. But it is ques-

tionable whether a London auctioneer
over had tho opportunity of offering for
sale a more remarkable relic than tho
"Lingam god" which was recently dis-

posed of by Messrs. Phillips & Son to
the highest bidder. This deity, it ap-

pears, is not particularly salable, for, if
wo are not mistaken, this was not tho
first time that it had been put up to
auction. However, oVen tho genuine-

ness of the emblem is open to discus-

sion, there can be no doubt "as to tho in-

trinsic value of tho materials of which
it is composed. The center portion
consists of a hugo chrysoberj'l cat's eyo

the glittering cymophano of tho
French jewelers which, when cut en
cabochon, exhibits something like a
drop of water or the pupil of an eyo
moving about insido of it, with a band
of light floating on its surface.
This stono in itself is precious.
Hut it is set in a very largo
yellow topaz, and tho wholo is
supported on an Indian native gold
base, encrusted with diamonds and tct
around with nino different gems. Thus,

vcn as a pieco of Indian jewelry, Mt is
not without interest. But chrysobcryls
and diamonds and topazes, garnets,
saphhires and emeralds are plentiful
enough. What renders the present
combination of special value is the
claim put forth for it as having .been
the original "Lingam god" of India.
What is exactly meant by this is not
very clear. The Linga worship, every
student of tho Eastds well aware, is one
of tho most popular of the rites prac-

ticed by the Sivas, or adorers of Siva.
Originally it meant no more than tho
worship bestowed on the symbol of life,
though, like every other branch of tho
mysticism of Brahminism, it has of late
degenerated into practices so gross that
even the higher class of Hindus repudi-

ate their claim to divine origin. But
1hero never was any Lingam "god."
The a names twelve Lingas
which were tho chief objects of this
worship in India; but in reality the sym-

bol, in some form or other, exists every-

where, by the river banks in clay, at
the bathing places in mud roughly put
together, and in the village school
liouses among the rude images of Gam- -

csa and SaraswatL It is, therefore, not
quite patent what right the jew elry
disposed of yesterday has to tho exclu-

sive distinction which was put forward
on its behalf. A Lingam. it may, per-

haps, have been, and as all precious
stones arc in the East supposed to have
mystical power, its former use as a
charm need not bo doubted. Tho yl

is, for example, believed to ex-

pel phantoms, "rid people of their fol-

lies." and if bound round with gold and
carried in tho left hand, an old super-

stition attributes to it the power of dis-

persing night hags even before the
crowing of the cock. But, in spite of
all these merits tangible, suppositi-
tious and legendary all that a discern-
ing public bid for the "Lingam god"
was 2,450. and at his figure it was duly
disposed of to a Bond street dealer.

Altogether, it appears to us that the
supposed deity has, in the sordid
phraseology of our auction-roo- been
littlo better than given away. Two
thousand four hundred and fifty pounds
seems a shabby price for such a mass of
Oriental gems; while, if sentiment is to
play any part in the appraisement, to
part with the Lingam god for its value
in precious stones proves either that
the traveled Hindu is becoming skepti
cal, or that he prefers to spend his
gold mohurs on treasures regarding
which less incredulity may bo enter-
tained. The latter explanation will,
wo suspect, be found to be the correct
one. Young Bengal and young Bom-

bay are, perhaps, not quite so zealous
in the Bramminic faith as their fathers
were. But among the millions of India
there still exists zeal enough for the
great god Siva to render it impossible
for any thing so sacred as this encrust-
ed cat's eye to pass into profane hands.
The truth seems to be that the "Lingam
god"' lacks that connected 'history
which is essential for a lasting belief in
its reality. It can be readily under-

stood that the owner of so compromis-
ing a piece of jewelry can not, with
perfect safety to himself or to his cor-

respondent, lake the world into his
confidence regarding the circumstances
under waicn it was ucqmrou. The

idol, wo are told, somewhat vaguely, no
doubt was formerly tho property of
one of tho most ancient or the temples
of Delhi and that it came into
tho hands of tho present owner
about

" tho timo of tha Indian
mutiny. At that period it was
secreted by ono of tho Queens of
tho exiled King of Delhi, by whom it
was sold when money was an object of
greater moment than tho possession of

noted Lingam. But this lady was, of
course a Moslem, and therefore her
only concern in tho deity was its in-

trinsic value; moreover, it was not her
property, but that of tho templo in
which wo are told it had been kept for
more than a thousand years. There is,
therefore, no getting over the fact that
tho cat's-oy-o god or no god was at
ono timo a pieco of ecclesiastical prop-
erty, and that, directly or indirectly, it
forms part of tho loot of unsanctifled
hands. In plain language, it was
stolen; and if tho India Ofllco credited
tho story, and did its duty, it ought at
onco to have been impounded until tho
history of its transference from Delhi to
London was fully explained. At all
events tho Lingam god failed to evoke
any great amount of enthusiasm. o
are, therefore, justified in assuming that
tho trado in this description of property
is just at present a littlo flat, or that tho
collectors of Indian curios prefer to in-

vest in articles of a less compromising
description than a crystal of cymophano
which, with its setting of topaz and gold
and diamonds, exchanged hands during
tho turmoil of a military mutiny in tho
city of the Grand Mogul.

At tho same time, while sharing tho
judicious doubts exhibited by tho tardy
bidders at yesterday's sale, wo aro by
no means certain that this particular
idol is not the embodiment of a most
romantic chronicle. Most gems aro.
It may even bo the god it claims to
have been, and there can hardly bo
any question as to tho fact of tho stones
having at one timo or another been ob-

jects of religious superstition. In an-

cient India in modern Hindustan, in-

deedthe templo of a god was tho fame
to which every thing of supremo beauty
and value eventually tended. Timo
was when tho eyes of Siva and Vishnu
and Durga and Juggernaut wero dia-

monds, or rubies, or topazes of incal-

culable value, and their shrines wcro
glittering with tho pearls and emeralds
and rubies which devotees had in tho
course of ages offered up with tho ob-

ject of purchasing their favor or of
shunning their wrath. To this day
there aro plenty of temples in India
which would yield fino profit to an in
vader of tho typo of Nadir Shah,
and some of less fame, but of as littlo
scruple. Tho ornaments of tho Kreist-na- r

Avatar of Vishnu, in tho great
temple on tho Island of Srivangam, con-

sists of armlets and necklaces and
breastplates and crowns, all set in dia-

mond, and ruby, and emerald, and
topaz, and opal, tho market
valuo of which has nover
been even estimated. A single neck-

lace of emeralds, rubies and diamonds,
with pearl pendants, can not be worth
less than GO,000, while one of tho
many umbrellas of the god is covered
with 125,000 pearls, every ono of which,
though small, is of good water. As
for tho vessels of gold under which the
attendants stagger, and tho maces glit-

tering with fiat diamonds, which dazzle
tho eves of tho sightseer, they are be
lieved to bo of enormous value. There
are, indeed, whispers to that effect that
already somo wily priests havo managed
to substitute Parisian paste for tho more
marketablo of the sacred gems, and, in
any case, there is little chance of any
future conqueror reaping such a harvest
as did Mahmud of Ghazni, who, when
ho impiously leveled tho figure of a god
in the Pagoda of Sumnat, found himself
ankle deep in the pearls and rubies
with which it was stuffed. Tho Orloff
diamond, now in the Russian Imperial
scepter, is said to have formed ono of
the eves of a Hindu idol, and, though
tho Koh-i-no- can not bo positively
traced to any such place of distinction,
it is certain that, as far back as Indian
legend deals with it and this extends
to at least two thousand years this
hugo diamond has been associated with
superstitious feelings. No man, it is
said, ever prospered in tho end who
owned it, Tho Pathan fell under its
malevolent influence. So did the Mogul,
and so did Nadir, tho Duranee, and
Runjeet Singh, tho Lion of the Pun-

jab, while not a passing nvsfortune
ever smites the British Raj, but tho
wise men of the Indian bazaars shake
their heads and recall the present own-

ership of tho "Mountain of Light" It
may, indeed, be safely calculated that
almost every gem has a long history.
Precious stones are, in themselves, in-

destructible, and so portable aro they,
and so carefully guarded, that it is sel-

dom that they are ever lost or de-

stroyed. Age after ago they pass from
hand to hand, appearing and disappear-
ing, and changing masters in the most
extraordinary fashion. A temple ser-

vant gouges out tho eyes of a temple
deity, and the precious plunder passes
from thief to receiver, until it shines in
the crown of the sovereigns of France.
The churches of mediaeval England were
pillaged of the Virgin's jewels, to be
transferred to the temple of some hid-

eous Hindu goddess. Or, to come
nearer to our own times, a French mar-

shal may coolly twist a priceless emer-

ald off the crown of tho Madonna To
ledo as Junot actually did to sell it.
in the days of his adversity, to the Jews
of Amsterdam, just as a "Lingam god"
snatched by a Moslem queen from a
Delhi temple came yesterday to bo of-

fered, "positively without reserve," in
a London auction room.

Improving a Proverb.

Tve always admired proverbs, my
dear,' Mr. Dusenberry said, as he
rubbed his chin in a contemplative way.
"They are chock full of significance.
They are laconic and logical. Now,
for instance, there is the saying, 'Straws
show which way the wind blows.' What
could more tersely "

"Yes," interrupted Mrs. Dusenbeny,
with a twinkle in her starboard eye.
"If you'd sift tho ashes every morning,
instead of letting me sift them, you'd
know more about the direction of the
wind than all the straws in creation

' would show you." Detroit Free Press.

TRIALS OF LIFE.

Dn Talmaso Discourses on Battling
for Salvation.

The .Toys nml Sorrows of Life The Ilap- -

plxicss of a Believer in the Heavenly
World Vromlses for the

Weary.

In a recent sermon at Brooklyn Rev. T.
DeWittTalmage took Tor his subject: "The
March Homeward," and his text was
from 1 Samuel in. 8: "Pursue, for thou
shalt surely overtake them, and without
fall recover all." Dr. Talmage said:

There is Intense excitement in the vil-

lage of Ziklag. David and his men are
bidding good-by- e to their familie and are
off for the wars. In that little village of
Ziklag the defenseless ones will be safe
until the warriors, flushed with victory,
come home. But will the defensoless ones
be safe? Tile soft arms of children are
around the necks of the bronzed warriors
until they shake themselves free and start,
and handkerchiefs and flags are waved
and kisses thrown until the armed men
vanish beyond the hills. David and his
men soon .get through with tboir campaign
and start homeward. Every night on
their way home, no sooner does the soldier
put his head on the knapsack than in his
dream he hears tho welcome of the wifo
and the shout of the child. O, what long
stories they will have to tell their families
of how they dodged tho battle-ax- ami
then will roll up tboir sleeve and show
tho wound.

With glad, quick step they march on,
David and his men, for they are marching
homo. Now thoy come up to the last hill
which overlooks Ziklag, nnd thoy expect
in a moment to see the dwelling places of
their loved onos. They look, and as they
look their cheeks turn pale, and their lip
quivors,and their hand involuntarily comes
down on the hilt of the sword. "Where is
Ziklag? Where nro our homes?" they cry.
Alas I tho curling smoke above the ruiu
tells the tragedy. The Amalekitos have
come down and consumed the village and
carried tho mothers and the wives and tho
children of David and his men into cap-

tivity. Tho swarthy warriors stand for a
few minutes transfixed with horror. Then
their eyes glance to each other, and they
burst Into uncontrollable weeping; for
when a strong warrior weeps the grief Is
appalling. It seems as if the emotion
might tear them to pieces. They "wept
until they had no more power to
weep." But soon their sorrows turns into
rage, and David, Bringing his sword high
in air, cries: "Pursue, forthoushaltover-tak- e

them, and without fail recover all."
Now the march becomes a "double-quick.- "

Two hundred of David's men stop by the
brook Besor. faint with fatigue and grief,
They can not go a step farthr. They are
left there. But the other 403 men under
David, with a sort of panther step, march
en in sorrow and in rage. They find by
the side of the road a half dead Egyptian,
and they resuscitate him and compel him
to tell the wholo story. He says: "Yon
der they wont tho captors and the cap-

tives," "pointing in the direction. For-

ward, ye 400 bravo men of fire.
Very soon David and his enraged com-

pany come upon the Amalekitish host.
Yonder they see their own wives and
children and mothers and under Amale-
kitish guard. Here nro tho officers of the
Amalekitish army holding abanquot. The
cups are full, the music is roused, the danco
begins. The Amalekitish host cheer and
cheer and cheer over their victorv. But,
without note of bugle or warning of
trumpet, David nnd his 400 men burstupon
the scene, suddenly as BobertBiucj hurled
his Scotchmen upon the revelers at

David and his men look up
ind one glanco at their loved ones in
activity under Amilekitish guard throw
them into a very fury of determination;
for you know how men will light w hen
they light for their wive3 nml children.
Ah, there aro lightnings in their eye nnd
every finger is a spear, nnd their voice is
like tho shout of tho whirlwind. Amidst
the upset tankards and tho costly viands
crushed undef foot the wounded Amelek-ite- s

lie (ther? blood mingling with their
wine) shriekilff for mercy. No sooner do
David and his men win tho victory than
they throw their svords down in the
dut! what do they want with swords
now? and the broken families come to-

gether amidst a great shout of joy that
makes .he parting sceno in Ziklag seem
very Insipid in comparison. Tho rough
old wnrrior has to us9 somo persuasion
before he can get his child to come to him
now after so lon an absence, but soon
tho little finger traces the familiar wrmklo
across the scarred fnce. And then tho
empty tankards are set up and hey aro
filled with the best wine from the hills,
and David and his men, the husbands, the
wives, the brothers, the sibters, drink to
tho overthrow of tho Amalekitos and to
the rebuilding of Ziklng. So, O Lord, let
thin9 enemies perish 1

Now thoy aro coming home, David nnd
his men and their families a long proces-
sion. Men, women and children, loaded
with jewels and robes and with all kinds
If trophies that the Amalekites had gath-
ered up in years of conquest every thing
now in the bands of David and his men.
When they come by tho brook Bosor, the
place where staid the men sick and incom-
petent to travel, the jowels nnd the robos
and all kinds of treasures are divided
among the sick as well as among the well.
Shrely the lame and exhausted ought to
have some of tho treasures. Here is a robe
for this pale-face- d warrior. Here is a pil-

low for this dying man. Here is a handful
of gold for this wasted trumpeter. I really
think that thee men who fainted by the
brook Besor may have endured as much as
those men who went into battle. Some
mean fellows objected to the sick ones
having any of the spoils. The objectors
said: "Those men did not fight." David,
with a magnanimous heart, replies: ''As
bis part is that goeth down to battle, so
shall his part be that tarrieth by the
stuff."

This subject is practically suggestive to
me. Thank God, in these times a man can
go off on a journey, and be gone weeks
and months, and come back and see bis
house untouched of incendiary, and have
his family on the step to greet him, if by
telegram be has foretold the moment of
his coming. But there 'are Amalekitish
disasters and there are Amalekitish dis-

eases that sometimes come down upon
one's home, making as devastating work

, as the day when Z klag took fire. There
are families m my congregation whose
homes have been broken up. No battering
ram smote in the door, no iconoclast crum-
bled the statues, no flams leaped amidst
the curtains; but so far as all the joy and
merriment that once belonged to that
house are concerned, the home has de-

parted.
Armed diseases came down upon the

quietness of the scene scarlet fevers, or
pleurisies, or consumptions, or undefined
disorders came and seized upon some
members of that family and carried them
away. Ziklag in ashes! And you go
about, sometimes weeping and sometimes
enraged, wanting to get hack your loved
ones as much as David and his men want-
ed to reconstruct their despoiled house-
holds. Ziklag in ashes! Some of you
went off from home. You counted tha
days of your absence. Erery day seemed
as long as a week. O, how glad you were
when the time cams for you to go aboard
the steamboat or rail car and start for
home! You arrived. You went up the
street where your dwelling was, and in
the night you put your hand on the door
bell, and, behold! it was wrapped with
the signal of bereavement, and you found
that Amalekitish death, which has devas-
tated- thousand other boaseholds, bad

blasted yours. You go about weeping
amidst the desolation of your once happy
home, thinking of tho bright eyes cloied,
and the noble heart stopped, and the
mmtln hands folded, and you ween until
you have no more power to weep. Ziklag
In ashes!

A gentleman went to a friend of mine In

the city of Washington and asked that
through him he might get a consulship to
soni foreign port My friend said to him:
"What do you want to go away from your
beautiful home for, into a foreign port?"
"O," he replied, "my home is gone! My

six children are dead! I must getaway,
sir. I can't stand it In this country any
longer." Ziklag in ashes !

Why these long shadows of bereavement
across this audience? AVhy is it that in
almost every assemblage black Is the pre-

dominant color of the apparel? Is it be-

cause you do not like saffron or brown or
violet? O, no! You say: "The world is
not so bright to us as it once was;" and
there is a story of silent voices,, and of
still feot, and of loved ones gone, and
when you look over the hills, expecting
only beauty and loveliness, you find only
devastation and woe. Ziklag In ashes!

In Ulster County, N. Y., the village
church was decorated until the fragrance
of the flowers was almost bewildering.
The maidens of tho village. had emptied
theplaco of flowers upon one marriage
altar. One of their own numDor was atn- -

ancod to a minister of Christ, who had
come to tako her to his home. With hands
ioined. amidst a congratulatory audience.
tho vows were taken, in xnree nays irom
that timo one of those who stood at the
altar exchanged earth for Heaven. The
wedding march broke down into the fu-

neral dime. There were not enough flow
ers now for tho coffin lid, bscause they
had all been taken for the bridal hour.
The dead minister of Chi ist is brought to
another village. He had gono from them
less than a week boforo in hi3 strength;
now ho comes homo lifeless. The whole
church bewailed him. The solemn pro-

cession moved arouud to look upon
tbo still face that once had beamed
with messages of salvation. Little chil-

dren wero lifted up to look at him. And
some of those whom he. had comforted in

days of soirow, when they passed that
silent form, mado the place dreadful with
their weeping. Another village emptied
of its flowers some of them put in the
shape of a cross to symbolize his hope,
others put in the shape of a crown to sym-
bolize his triumph. A hundred lights
blown out in one stronggust from the open
door of a sepulchre. Ziklag in ashes !

I preach this sermon because I
want to rally you as David rallied his men,

for the recovery of tho loved and the lost.
I want not only to win Heaven, but I want
all this congregation to go along with me.

I feel that somehow I have a responsibility
in your arrivingat thatgreatcity. I have
on other Sabbaths used other Inducements.

1 mean for the sake of variety,
hoping to reach your hea-- t, to try another
kind of inducement. Do you really want
to join the companionship of your loved
ones who have gone? Are you as anxious
to join them as David and his men were to
join their families? Then I am here, in

tho name of Uod, to say inaiyou may, anu
to tell you how.

I remark, in the first place, If you want
to join your loved onos in glory, you must
travel the case way they went No
sooner had the half dead Egyptian been
resuscitated than he pointed the way the
captors and the captives had gone, and
David and his men followed after. So
our Christian friends have gone into an-

other country, and if we wnnt to reach
their companionship we must take the
same road. They repented; we must repent.
They prayed; wemustpray. Theytrusted
in Christ; wo must trust in Christ Thoy
lived a religious life; wo must live a re-

ligious life. Thoy wero in somo things
liko ourselves. I know, now that thoy
are gone, there is a halo around their
names; but thoy had their faults. They
said and d.d things they ought never to
havo suid or done. They were sometimes
rebellious, somotimes cast down. They
were far from being perfect So I suppose
that when wo have gone, somo things in
us that nre now only tolen-bl- may bo al-

most resplendent But ns thoy were liko
us in deficiencies, wo ought to bo like them
in taking a supernal Christ to make up for
the deficits. Had it not been for Jems,
they would havo all perished; but Christ
confronted them, nnd said: "I am the
wny," and they took it

I havo also to say to you that tho path
that theso captives trod was a troubled'
path and that David and his men had to
go over tho same difficult way. "While
those captives were being tnken off they
said: "O, we are so tired; we aro so sick;
wo aro so hungry!" But tho men who
had charge of them said: "Stop this cry-

ing. Go on!" David nnd his men also
found it a hard way. They had to travel
it Our friends havo gone into glory, and
it is through milch tribulation that wo are
to enter into the kingdom. How our loved
ones used to havo to struegle! how their
old hearts nched! how sometimes they had
a tussle for bread! In our childhood we
wondered why there were so many
wrinklos on their faces. We did not know-tha- t

what were called "crow's feet" on
their faces were tho marks of the black
raven of trouble. Did you never hear the
old people, seated by the evening
stand, talk over their early trials, their
hardships, the accidents, the burials, tho
disappointments, the empty flour barrel
when there were so many hungry ones to
feed, the sickness almost unto death,
where the next dose of morphine decided
between ghastly bert avsment and an un-

broken home circle? O, yes, it was trouble
that whitened 'their hair. It was trouble
that washed the luster from their eyes
with the rain of tears until they needed
spectacles. It was trouble that made the
cane a necessity for their journey. Do
you never remember seeing your old
mother sitting, on some rainy day, looking
out of the window, her elbow on the windo-

w-sill, her hand to her brow looking
out, not seeing the falling shower at all
(you well know she was looking into the
distant past), until the apron came up to
her eyes, because the memory was too
much for her?

"Oft the big, unbidden tear.
Stealing down the furrowed cheek,

Told, in eloquence sincere.
Tales of woe they could not speak.

"But this scene of weeping o'er.
Past this scene of toll and pain.

They shall feel distress no more,
Never, never weep again."

"Who are these under the altar?" the
question was asked, and the response
came: "Theso are they which came out
of great tribulation, and have washed
their robes, and have mane them wmte in
the blood of the Lamb." Our friends
went by a path of tears into glory. Be
not surprised if we have to travel the
same pathway.

I remark, again, if we want to win the
society of our friends in Heaven, we will
not only havo to travel a path of faith and
of tribulation, bat we will nlso have to
positively battle for their companionship.
David and his men never wanted sharp
swords and invulnerable shields and thick
breastplates so much as they wanted them
on the day when they came down on the
Amalekites. If they had lost that battle,
they never would have got their families
back. I suppose that one glance at their
loved ones in captivity hurled them
into the battle with tenfold courage
and energy. They said: "We must
win it Every thing depends upon it Let
each one take a man on point of spear or
sword. We must win it" And I have to
tell you that between us and coming into
the companionship of our loved ones who
are departed there is an Austerlitz, there
is a Gettysburg, there isa Waterloo. War
with the world, war with the flesh, war
with the deviL We have either to con- -

I quer our troubles or oar troubles will con

quer us. David will either stay toe
Amalekites or the Amalekites will stay
David. And yet is not the fort to be taken
worth all the pain, all the peril, all the
besiegement

Look! who are they on the bright hills
of Heavon yonder? There they are, those
who sat at your own table, the chair now
vacant There they are, those whom you
rocked in infancy in tbo cradle, or hushed
to sleep in your arms. There they are,
those in1 whose life your life was bound
up. There they are, their brow more
radiant than ever before you saw it, their
lips waiting for the kiss of heavenly
greeting, their cheek, roseate with the
health of eternal summer, their bands
beckoning you up the steep, their feet
bounding with the mirth of Heaven.
The pallor of their last sick-

ness gono out of their face
never more to be Bick, never more
to cough, never more to limp, never
more to be old, never more to weep. They
are watching from those heights to see
if through Christ you can take that fort,
and whether you will rush in upon them
victors. They know that upon this battle
depends whether you will ever join their
society. Up! Strike harder! Charge
more bravely ! Remember that every inch
you gain puts you so much further on
toward that heavenly reunion.

It this morning while I speak you could
hear the cannonade of a foreign navy,
coming through the Narrows" to despoil
our city, and if they really should suc-

ceed in carrying our families away from
us, how long would we take before we re-

solved to go after them? Every weapon,
whethor fresh from Springfield or old and
rusty in the garret, would be brought
out, nnd we would urge on, and, coming in
front of tho foe, we would look at them
and then look at our families, and the cry
would be: "Victory or death!" and when
the ammunition was gone, we would take
the cantors ou the point of the bayonet oi
under the breech of the gun. If you would
make such a struggle for the getting back
of your earthly friends, will you not maka
as much struggle for the gaining of the
eternal companionship of your heavenly
friends?

O, yes, wo must join them. We must sit
in their holy society. We must sing with
them the song. We must celebrate with
them the triumph. Let it never be told on
earth or in Heaven that Davidand his men
pushed out with braver hearts for the get-

ting back of their earthly friends for a
few years on earth than we to get .
our denartedt You say that all this
implies that our departed Christian friends
are alive. Why, had you any idea
they were dead? They have only moved.
If you should go on May 2 to a house
where one of your friends lived and found
him gone you would not think that he was
dead. You would inquire next door where
he had moved to. Our departed Christian
friends have only taken another house.
The secret is that they are richer now
than they once were and can afford a bet-

ter residence. They once drank out of
earthenware; they now drink from the
King's chalice. "Joseph Is yet alive," anu
Jacob will go up and see him. Living, are
they? Why. if a man can live in this
damp, dark dungeon of earthly captivity
can he not live where he breathes the
bracing atmosphere of the mountains of
Heaven? O, ye', they nre living!

Do you think that Paul is so near dead
now as he was when he was living in the
Roman dungeon? Do you think that Fred-
erick Robertson, of Brighton, is ns near
dead now ns he was when, year after year,
ho slept seated on the floor, his head on tho
bottom of a chair, because he could find
easo in no other position? Do you think
that Robert Hall is as near dead now as
when, on his couch, he tossed in physical
tortures? No. Death gave them the few
black drops that cured them. That is all
death does to a Christian cures hita. I
know that what I have said implies .hat
thoy nro living. Thero is no question
nbout that The only question this morn
ing is whethor you will over join them.

But I must not forget those 200 men who
fainted by the brook Besor. Thoy could
not tako another step farther. Their feot
wero sore, their bends ached, their entire
nature was exhausted. Besides that they
wero broken-henrto- d because their homes
were gone. Ziklag in ashes! And yet David,
when he comes up to them, divides the
spoils nmong them. Ho says thoy shall
havo some of the jowels. some of the
robes, some of tho treasures. I look over
this nudienco this morning nnd I find at
least 200 who have faintod by tho brook
Besor tho brook of tears. You feel as i!
you could not take another stop further,
as though you could noter look up

again. But I nm going to imi

tate David ana aivnie among you sum,
glorious trophies. Here is a robe: "All
things work together for good to those
who .lovo God." Wrap yourself in that
glorious promise. Here is for your neck a
string or pearls, mado out of crystallized
tears: "Weeping may endure for anight,
but joy cometh in the morning." Here Is

a coronet: "Be thou faithful nnto death
nnd I will give thee a crown of life." O,

ye fainting ones by the brook Besor, dip
your blistered feet in the running stream
of God's mercy. Bathe your brow at .the
wells of salvation ! Soothe your wounds
with tho balsam that exudes from trees of

life ! God will not utterly cast you off, O

broken-hearte- d man, O, broken-hearte- d

woman, fainting by the brook Besor.
A shenberd finds that his musical pipe

is bruised. He says: "I can't get any
more music out of this instrument; so I
will just break it and I will throw this
reed away. Then I will get another reed
and I will play music on that" But Gcd
says he will not cast you off because all
tho music has gone out of your souL "Tht
bruised reed he will not break."

As far as I can tell the diagnosis of your
disease, you want divine nursing, and it is
promised you: "As one whom his mother
comfortetb, so will I comfort you." God

will see you all the way through, 0
troubled soul, and when you come down to
the Jordan of death you will find It to be

as thin a brook as Besor; for Dr. Robinson
says that in April Besor dries up and there
is no brook at all. And in yonr last
moment you will be as placid as
the Kentucky minister who went up
to God, saying in the dying hour: "Write
to my sister Kate, and tell her not to be
worried and frightened about the story
of the horrors around the death bed. Tell
her there is not a word of truth in it, for I
am there now, and Jesus is with me, and I
find it a very happy way: not because I
am a good man, for I am not; I am noth-
ing but a poor, miserable sinner, but I

have an Almighty Saviour and both of His
arms are around me."

May God Almighty, through the blood
of the everlasting covenant bring us Intc
the companionship of our loved ones wha
have already entered the heavenly land,
and entered the presence of Christ, whom,
not having seen, we love, and so David
shall recover all, "and as his part is that
goeth down to the battle, so shall his part
be that tarrieth by the stuff."
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Testing It by Degrees.

Old Lady (to grocer's boy) "Aren't
those very small apples In that barrel,
boy?"

Boy "Ycs'm, on top, but down be-

low they're great big fellows."
Old Lady "Isn't that very unusual,

to put tho small fruit on top?"
Boy "Yes'm; but the boss has just

bought a motto to hang on tho wall:
Honesty Is tho Best Policy,' and 1

heard him say tLat ho'd try a new fast
on the apples just to see how it
worked." N. Y. Sun.

The Secretary of the Navy has recelvd
notice that the United States steams
Ossipee had arrived atKlnjcstoa, Jamae

DEMOCRACY IN POWER.

Had a Fair Trial and the People
Found It'Corrupt and Inefficient at

Tho Now York World gives tho un
usual emphasis of a double-leade- d

leader to an effort toward explaining'
that the Democratic party has not of
been given a fair trial in office. It
may bo well to let tho World speak
for itsolf, and consider tho value of its
plea after hearing it:

It was not a fair trial.
Because tho Democratic party nolther con-

trolled nor laj a claim to having controlled tho
administration of President Cleveland.
Thererore, it can cot he held responsible for
tho results of that administratis!), neither for
tho injury lis vaclllat.ng course has done to
the csuso of reform, nor for doing
"the right talng at the wron? timo" in a

the tariff issuo oa tho perilous edge
of a Presidential campaign, nor for the other
multiplied mistakes of the President, nor for
bis obnoxious personal acts or characteristics.

And again:
The Democratic party, as Is now well estab-

lished, really carried the States which will cast
a majority of the electoral votes for General
Harrison, and so the candidate, and not the
party, were defeated In the recent election.

Neither of those conclusions of fact
aro well founded. Now York went
for Hill, indeed, but it doe3 not follow
that it wont Democratic; tho local ques-

tion of license carried Hill, tho purely
National questions of tariff and South-

ern suppression of tho ballot carried
Harrison through Now York. And it is
fair to suppose that thoy would havo
carried any Republican candidate
Tho test of party strength in Now
York wa on tho Presidential vote.
Mr. Cleveland lost in 1883 most of tho
few Republican votes that went to him
in 1884. and gained few of tho votes
that had come into oxistenco slnco
that year. Besides which at least
four States in tho Southern tier wero
not "really carried," but only really
counted by "tho Democratic party."

Nor is it fair on tho part of tho
World to charge that Sir. Cleveland
did not surround himself with Demo-

cratic counsellors. It is truo that he
called no ono to his Cabinet from New
York City, but Now York City had no
Democrat whom any man of any pre
tension to prudence would have called
to it New York was carried for
Clevoland by tho Mugwumps, not by
the Democrats, and .Mr. Cleveland
knew this. He also knew that it was
the working of tho leaven of Tilden-is-

which mado it possible for the
Mugwumps to temporarily afflllato
with tho Democrats; ho, therefore,
choso ono of Tildon's favorite lieu-

tenants to be his Secretary of tho
Treasury; and in Daniel Manning ho
found tho most ablo and careful finan-

cier of tho Domocracy. He rewarded
the Mugwumps with tho post-offic- o

of tho chief city of tho land. And tho
Now York post-offic- e and tho National
Treasury under Manning's administra-
tion havo been tho best managed de-

partments of tho public service. Mr.
Cleveland was not defeated bocauso ho
nominated Manning and retained Pear-
son.

Ho was dofeated because ho and his
Administration did fully and fairly
ropresent tho Democratic party, which
is tho solid South. Bayard, Garland,
Lamar, this trinity of Southerners in
tho Cabinet, was eternal proclamation
of tho supremacy of Democracy of the

stripe. In tho ben ate,
Vance and Vost and Beck; in the
House, Reagan and Mills and Breck;
inridgo were tho authoritativo expo-

nents of the Presidential desires and
policies; Northorn members of either
house wero in few of his councils;
oven Voorhecs was not in high favor
at tho Whito House. Tho South gave
tho votes; it was tho Democracy, and,
therefore, was a controlling influence
upon tho Administration. Tho tariff
policy was championed and suggested
by the South. It wa3 a fair trial; by
an accident Mr. Cleveland was elected
to tho Presidency; of set purpose ho
placed himself and his Administration
under Democratic control. Ho debased
tho civil service, ho increased public
expenditures, ho favored direct taxa-

tion, ho was opposed to protective tar-

iffs. All theso aro manifestations of
Democracy; the country endured them
for four years, and then by its vote re-

strained their further display. It was
a fair trial. Chicago Inter Ocean.
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CHARGING BRIBERY.

One of the 9Iost Transparent of Many
Vicious Mugwump Lie.

The mugwump journals of tho coun-

try aro assuaging their grief over the
defeat of Cleveland by steadily reiter-
ating the charge that tho election of
General Harrison was accomplished
by "open and wholesale" bribery,
especially in Indiana and New York.
This cry is so constant as to lead to
the suspicion that it is a free-tra-

trick to lift the responsibility for the
Democratic defeat off tho free traders'
shoulders, where it properly belongs.
The simple fact is that there never was
a campaign in which the " open and
wholesale bribery" practiced by the
Democratic party was more "open or
wholesale" than it was in tho last;
there never was a campaign in which
robbery of the ballot was more open
or wholesale than It was in the last in
those Southern States which made tho
candidate, the platform and the cam-

paign of the Democracy of 1888; and
who knows it better than the thousand
and one editorial liars who did their
dirtiest to besmirch the Republican
candidate during the campaign.

The corruption fund of tho Demo-

cratic party ran up into tho millions.
The offices wero in that party's hands,
and thero nover was a campaign in
which every office-hold- was more
deeply bled than the last From
Cleveland's 810,000 check, which was
duplicated by every member of his
Cabinet save Garland, down to the
scrub-wome- n and janitors about the
Government buildinfrs. every office
holder contributed to the fund, and if
he were not willing to do so threats of
removal soon brought him to terms.
Aside from this, thero was at least as
large a fund as the Democrats ever
raised before collected by contribu-
tions from Democratic voters. Every
State and county committeo in the Na-

tion was a begging committee. And
last, but not least, tho monopolists,
the railroad sharks and the importers
who hoped for an increase of business
through tho adoption of a free-tra-

policy, all added a total of millions
more to the vast corruption iuna oi
tho Democratic Campaign Committee.

This enorfnous sum was largely
"en in New Xork and Indiana, in the

desperate endeavor to ovorride the
will of tho people. It is conceded that

least seven millions wcro spent in
New York alone. In spito of all this,
tho free-trad- e issue defeated tho De-

mocracy. The Republicans won in spite
"open nnd wholesale" bribery on

the part of tho Democrats. Tho Re-

publican press of tho Nation should
robuko this insidious attempt to mis-

lead the voters and buildanow the
free-trad- o structure that was demol-

ished on November 6 last Somo few
Democratic leaders are honest enough,
to admit tho real reason for their at

For instance. Senator Gorman,
of Maryland, say3 tho Democrats lost

great many votes in Maryland, west
Virginia and Virginia on the tariff
issuo. In ono district in Maryland no
says one thousand Democrats voted for
General Harrison on that account.
Tho mugwump chargo is a transparent
lie. Toledo Blade.

THE CHIVALRIC BAYARD.

A Very Small Secretary or State for a
Very targe Country.

No man in his day and generation
has been more talked of in connection
with tho Presidency of tho United
States than Thomas J. Bayard, of Del-

aware. Had ho hailed from ono of the
doubtful States he would al-

most beyond question havo received
tho nomination of the National Demo-

cratic convention in 1876 instead of
Mr. Tilden. In 1880 nothing but tho
fact that ho was not politically availa-
ble deprived him of tho prizo awarded
to General Hancock. It was Clove-land- 's

supposed ability to carry Now
York that prevented tho Chicago con-

vention of 1884 from practically con-

sidering tho candidacy of the Senator
from Delaware. Nevertheless, so
groat was his political distinction, so
deep-roote- d tho belief in his states-
manship, that tho first Democratic
President elected to ofllco sinco the
days of Buchanan turned as naturally
and as inevitably to Bayard as Lincoln
turned to William H. Seward when
making a solectipn of a Secretary of
State. In times past when Demo-

crats of the hotter sort consid
ered tho question of Presidential nom
inations thoy were wont to dwell witn
pride upon the fact that their party
contained tho ono great and noble
man, a chevalier without political
fear and above personal reproach, and
then, in view of tho improbability of
his over recoiving a nomination for tho
Presidency, thoy wero compelled sadly
to admit that their ideal statesman
was cast in a somewhat too classic
mold to awakon the enthusiasm of tho
masses of his party, was too much of
a chevalier, in fact, to bring out the
full Democratic vote, and, gonfalon in
hand, to lead tho Democracy of Jef-

ferson and Jackson to victory and
spoils. Although Bayard was at no
timo popular with his party, ho never
lost his claim upon its reverence and
most distinguished consideration until
Mr. Cleveland won both admiration
and applause for what was supposed
to bo an act prompted by remarkable
political sagacity and foresight. tho
appointment of a big man from a small
State to bo a very small Secretary of
State in a great big country. Chicago
Mail..

THE" PRACTICAL-
-

thr-bUI- .

How Free-Tra- Theories Work When
Put In Actual Practice.

Freo trado would promote tho inter-
ests of labor so the tariff destruc-tionis-ts

declare.
Two firms in Cincinnati wero manu-

facturing regalia of a cortain kind
this being an important but not the
onlybranch of their business and In
tho process much hand-painti- was
required. Tho persons who did this
part of tho work wero well paid and

other employes also received good
wages. Suddenly, about six months
ago, ono of the firms notified all
employes making regalia that their
services wero no longer needed. . In
a short timo tho other firm became
painfully aware of a rapid decline in
its regalia trado, and it was not long
until orders ceased altogether. An
investigation unraveled what was at
first an amazing mystery. The fact
was disclosed that tho rival firm had
struck a bargain with a manufactur-
ing establishment in Europe and was
importing regalia, by favor of Con-

gress in having left theso articles on
tho freo list, and supplying the entire
demand at low rates owing to tho cheap
labor abroad.

Here i3 a plain illustration of tho
effect of tho theory of Cleveland,
Carlisle and Mills when put in prac-

tice. Ha3 free trade benefited the re
galia-maker- Cincinnati Times.

PRESS PARAGRAPHS

fThe Chicago Tribune remarks
that "Democracy is sixty years old."
Aim died ten years before the allotted
age of man. Detroit Tribune.

js"My dear," said Mrs. Cleve-

land, " public affairs must be harass-
ing to you now. " "Very Harrison, in-

deed," replied Mr. Cleveland. Time.
Harrison is building

his Cabinet just as Solomon of old
built his temple. "There was no
sound of tools heard." Chicago Inter
Ocean.

jlssEvery fraud ever perpetrated on
tho ballot-bo- x was a Democratic fraud.
The death of suffrage fraud would be
the death of the Democratic party.
Governor Hill's denunciation of elec-

tion frauds is amusing. Chicago Jour-

nal
jThe negro race need havo no

fear of unjust treatment at the hands
of the President-elec- t. Their rights
will be fully recognized, but they must
not overestimate the Republican
party's power to redress wrongs.
Buffalo Express.

flS7The demand for the electoral
reform is heard in more than a dozen
different States. Fortunately, the Re-

publican party is in power in most of
theso States and ready to do all that
intelligence, integrity and patriotism
can do to make the reform a reality.
Philadelphia Press.

will be sixteen Republic-
an Representatives in the next Con-

gress from the Southern States. This
is a beginning in the work of putting
an end, to the "solid Democratic
South." A free ballot and an honest
count would have made the nuraber
much larger. N. T. Independent


